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All matters relative to your room and board, mail, and any 
charges you may incur (apart from the regular bill for tuition, 
board and room) should be referred to Mr. Ross, Front Office 
Manager, at the INN DESK. 


For details regarding the management of the School, please 
make inquiry at the DIRECTOR'S OFFICE. All matters pertaining to 
your initial registration and payment of bills, information about 
courses, lectures, and graduate credit should be referred to the 
SECRETARY'S OFFICE. Director R. L. Cook and Miss Lillian Becker, 
Secretary, are the staff to whom you should bring your request for 
information about details of the School. 


REGISTRATION PROCEDURE 


Students should obtain confirmation of their courses from 
the Secretary's Office as soon after arrival at Bread Loaf as 
possible. Students who have not completed registration of courses 
in advance must personally consult with the Director. Appointments 
may be made with Miss Becker. 


Registration is not completed until a registration card, a 
"notify in case of accident" card, and, in certain cases, an off- 
campus address card have been returned to the Secretary's Office. 
Please be sure to fill in the registration card on both sides. 


A representative of the College Bursar's Office will be in 
the Blue Parlor on Wednesday, June 24. It is requested that all 
bills which have not been paid be attended to at this time. 
Receipts for bills paid in advance may be obtained at this time. 


Please keep in mind the fact that if you wish to change your 
status from that of a non-credit student to that of a credit 
student or vice versa in any course, this change must be made on 
or before „ All changes in courses must be made with the 
approval a the Director. For a change from one course to another, 
after July 1, a charge of one dollar will be made. All persons 


desiring to visit classes in which they are not enrolled must also 
obtain permission from the Director. 


MAIL SCHEDULE 


Outgoing mail must be posted not later than 9:00 A.M. and 
2:00 P.M, Mail will be ready for distribution at the following 
hours; وا تلو‎ and SO eM. 
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MEAL HOURS 


In a day or two the regular seating plan will go into effect. 
Please consult the chart on the dining room door to ascertain 
your table assignments. 


| Daily Sunday 
Breakfast 7:30-8:00 A. M. Breakfast 8:00-8:30 A. M. 
Luncheon 12:45-1:0 ; A Dinner ASCO US 12.) [በሪ 
Dinner 6:00-6: PIM Supper 6:00-6:15 P. M 


Since all of the waiters and waitresses are students, it is 
urgently requested that all students come to meals promptly, espe- 
cially to breakfast, so that those who are waiting on table may 
be able to reach their classes on time, In the morning the door 
will be closed at 8:00. No students may be served breakfast after 
that time. Please do not ask the head waiter to make exceptions 
፡ to this regulation. He has no authority to do so. 


SUPPLIES 


Stationery, notebook paper, pencils, ink, etc., may be pur- 
chased at the Bookstore, post cards at the Front Desk, and 
4 cigarettes at the Snack Bar. It is impossible for credit to be 
extended, so please do not ask for it. 


BOOKSTORE 


It is urgently requested that students purchase their texts 
immediately, because itis frequently necessary for us to order 
additional copies. It is impossible to allow students to maintain 
charge accounts at the Bookstore, and we hope that students will 
cooperate by not asking for any favors of this kind. The hours 
when the Bookstore will be open will be announced soon. 


BREAD LOAF PARKING REGULATIONS 


l A preliminary notice concerning parking has been made in the 
bulletin. Stringently enforced state laws prohibit the parking of 
cars on the side of the highway, and it is requested that students 
and guests endeavor to keep the roads clear in front of the Inn. 
Students at Tamarack may park their cars on the lawn under the 
trees by the main road. All others should use the parking space 
near the Barn. 





PRELIMINARY ANNOUNCEMENTS 


7 The first meeting of the 1964 session of the Bread Loaf School 
۱ of English will be held June 24 in the Little Theatre at 8:15 P.M. 

7 An informal reception will be held in the Recreation Hall in the 

፡ Barn directly after the preliminary meeting in the Little Theatre. 








BREAD LOAF SCHOOL OF ፣9፲፲8፳ቨ 1964 
M3AL HOURS: 


Daily Sunday 
Breakfast 7: 30-8:00 Breakfast 8:00-8:30 
Luncheon 12:45=1:00 Dinner 1:00-1:15 
Dinner 6:00=6:15 Supper 6:00-6:15 


*Saturday breakfast will be served from 8:00 to 8:30. 
Dietitian: Miss Katherine Pellerin Hoad Waiter: Mr. Donald 
Woodworth 


INVITATION: Sunday after-dinner coffee is served in the Blue 
Parlor 


MAIN DESK: Mr. Richard Ross, Front Office Manager; Messrs. Lynn 
Bicknoll and Michael Black 
Weekdays and Saturday: 8:00 aeie-8:00 pens (Switchboard open 
URLS O SOO. pete) 
Sundays: 9:00 aeme-1:00 Perle; 7200-8300 pere (Switchboard until 
10:00 Delite) 








POST OFFICH: Open weekdays and Saturdays from 8:00 5۰16100 père 
Closed Sunday 
Outgoing mail should be posted by 8:00 asm. and 4:00 0 
Incoming mail is ready for distribution at 10:00 and 5:30. 


LIBRARY: Miss Ruth Pillsbury; Miss Ara Golman, assistant 
۲۲۵01200085 15۳212۶00 Pelle; 2:00-5:00 pemi; 7815-10200 Pele 
Saturday: 9100۳12100 noon; 2300—4:00 péris 
Sundays 9:00-12:00 noon; 7:15-10:00 Pelle: 
The library will be closed Saturday evening, Sunday afternoon, 
and during all special lectures and concerts as announceds 





BOOKSTORE: Mr. Michael Black 
Weekdays: 8:00-9:30 asme; 1:15-2:50 Pelle 
Saturday: 100*10 00 00 


SNACK BAR; Misses Kathy Morgan and Kathy Brush, Mr. Rick Mills 
Dally: 8:30 ቧ.ዕ፲3,=3.3 500 0 


CLINIC: Mrs, Holene luther, nurse. Infirmary in Room 2, Birch, 
Ckdays: 8:00=8:30 arme; 1:30-2:00 pale; 6:45-7:15 Pere 
Saturday: 8:80-9:00 asne; 3 550=2፣00 Perle; 634567215 0 
Sunday: 8:30-9:00 50۳ 200۳02150 Pera; 6457 15 0 


DIRECTOR'S OFFICE: lr. Cook is on call at all tines. 
feckdays: 9:00 ۵ ۰0 0 Pelle; 1:50-2:00 pen. 
Saturday: 9:00 ዉቧ ,ኔ፤፲1,መጊ25000 noon. 


SECRETARY'S OFFICE: Miss Lillian Bockor 
WO Ays: “Oslo AeMenlO23O 0۳۶ 1235082215 Pelle 





CG 
Saturday: 8:30 a.me-12:00 noon. 


۱ TAXI: Trips arc made Monday, Wednesday, and Friday afternoons. 
و‎ charge is $1.00 round trip, payablo at atarte 
Leavo Broad Loaf Inn at 1:45 peme; arrivo Middlcbury at 2:05 Delia 
Leavo Middicbury at Rexall Drug Store at 3:45; arrive Broad Loaf 
at 4:05 peme 
Tho taxi will leave both stations at tho above timos and cannot 
wait for straggzlors. 


DRY CLEANING AND LAUNDRY: Information available lator this wook. 


TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH: (1) Tolophone calls: (a) A pay station 
or outgoing calls is on the first floor of the Inn at tho foot 

of the stairs near the Bookstore. Tho numbor is 802 DUdlcy 8-9348. 
fll students rust use this phone. (b) Incoming calls for Bread 
Loaf rosidents aro handled through tho Middlobury exchange 8 
802 DUdloy 8-4941. (c) EXCEPT IN AN EMERGENCY, PLEASE HAVE 
INCOMING CALLS PLACED BEFORE 10:00 Dene, AT WHICH TIME THE 
SWITCHBOARD CLOSES. Students should chock mail boxes several 
timos daily for mossages and notices of calls, especiallypround 
moal timos. 
(2) Tolegrans: Information availablo lator this rook. 


STUDENTS WHO ARE TO BE AWAY SHOULD INFORM THE DIRECTOR OF THA 
SCHOOL OR THE MAIN DESK AND LEAVE AN LDORESS OR TELEPHONE NUMBER 
WHERE THSY CAN BH REACHED. 








THE BREAD LOAF SCHOOL OF ENGLISH 


1964 Seniors 
Jonathan Aldrich Richard Thomas Marr 
Janis Sue Ball - John Crowe MeGreivey, Jr. 


Carol Jean Nolde 





James Charles Browe, Jr. Mary Ann Nottinghan 

Carol R. Buchholz Joyce Warner Palosaari 

Howard Legrand Canoune ۱ Hartley Allen Pfeil 

dane Louise Cass Mary Phyllis Richards 

Sonya Lea Utterback Cirks Ella Jo Robinson 

Mary Patricia Donovan Clara Elizabeth Sawyer 

Nancy Joan Gallagher Lloyd Gardner Seymour 

Jay Sherman Hoar Marjorie Thompson 

Nancy Lucille Jewell Oliver Carroll Turcotte 
Rebert Joseph Jones Frederick Harlan Tuttle 
| Mace Charles Justice Kathryn Sue Updike 

Mary Joanne Krager Thomas Jefferson Wertenbaker, Jr. — President 

Robert Harris Lee, Jr. Robert Simpson Wilkinson 


Roland Hazen Lyford Donald Wayne Woodworth 











Lea 
ሂን 


5 


Pt n he 
ely 











EY 


3 
፻፲) 


FT 


Jor 


ፃጻሙ 
p= 


© > 


የኀ 








ሁዳ O UNO r O 53 +‏ ند 


Ñ 


ዮሪ 


~ ሂጋ 





مهد سم rtrd‏ 


ew Jerse 
23 


rA 





O ዮኀ ርጋ 


4 


o ዮኀ ርጎ ካሰ 


ኣነ ተ 1 የዩ ናቂ سم‎ የቺ و‎ 





ana 





7 
ያንያሜ 
co 


4 3 ድነ 


میم 


-‹- ታመመ 





Tost 


Me 


oe 
ዮኀ 


oN ሂኗ 
ዬ4 

Oo & 

54 


ኣጎ 
rf 


f 


y 


> rf 


nada 
arn 


Ca 


ri 


1 


n 


مت 








ርን 
43 
3 
42 

3 


29 


ያ 
ኣ 





ኒስ + وم‎ NO ft Or 
ee SA RR 





= = = 
= = = 
mw ርጎ ኣረጋ 
ያነ CY ርሳ 
. 
دږ‎ 
spd 
i 
የማሜ 


de 
Ve 
ae 
اک‎ 





è 


“ሣን 











4 @ 
ፎር ۵2 
ዥ ሸክ 
+} 

ን 





AT 

TL 

ፋዳሐ 
4ጦ 
میا یگ‎ 
ዴዴ dM 


anti 





auc 


> 
A 
yt} 
ጐፍ” 





۷1 


3 


۹ 


re 
LGeas 
Ps 
ጨ መሙ 


ot 
© 








ኾገ4 


አ. BE bd ሠ‏ ملاس 


መመመ $ 








ኃ/ሆኖ2.1...63‏ ۷94 بل 











ኘነ مج‎ 


ا کات ب د 











ግግ ۷ ሥነ 
ton Goll. (6 





ያ ግግ 


Darlan a ite 
HOypooLn UOLL « 








Tey ۳ 


Pers) iLL 50 








ው E ሂ=% 2:2 34 ዓፋ 
OL ive Jue ViTOCUI فا‎ 


GF‏ و طیلب 





ft ኣሓኝ ግ Ret. 
VOLLe Mis Keene 











Cortland State Coll. 


“ት? 











ዳዲ م‎ 
Eas Bor 








Lowell State Coll. 

Marist Coll. 

Maryville Coll, 

Meloy Coll. (Johns Hopkins) 
MoGill Univ. 


Merrimack Goll. 


Millerville State Coll. 
Milten(Wiec.) Coll. 
Montclair State Coll. (2) 
Moravien Coll. 

Mt. Holyoke (5) 

Mt, Mary Coll, (Milwaukee) (2) 
Mt, Sb. Maryts Coll, (La A.) 
Mt. Union Goll, 

Muskingum Coll, 

New Britain State Coll. 

New Paltz State Goll. 

No. Adams State Coll, 
Northwestern Univ. 

Oberlin Coll. 

Ohio State Univ. 

Oklahoma Univ. 

Oswego State Coll. 
Otterbein Soll. 
Pennsylvania State Univ. 


Piedmont Coll. 


Fomona Coll. 





Gueens Coll. (N. Y. 6.) 
Queen's Univ. (Kingston, Ont) 
Radcliffe (2) 

Regis Coll. 

Seten Hall Univ. 
Shippensburg Sate Coll. {2) 
Slippery Rock State Coll. 
Smith Coll. (3) 
Southwestern Coll. (Kansas) 
St. Edwards Univ. (Austin) 
St. Lawrence Univ. 

St. Olaf Coll. 

Stanford Univ 

Suffolk Univ. 

Syracuse Univ. (3) 

Taylor Univ. 

Temple Univ. 


Trinity Coll. 


Union Univ. 
U. of Bridgeport 


U. of California (3) 


U. of Kansas City 
U, of Maine (4) 
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SCHEDULE OF CLASSES 
1964 


Little 


Theater 


3 





6330 A.H. 


1 Modern Literary Cri bı ci sn Mr. Sypher Little Th. 3 
9 History of the English Language lir. Anderson 1001. hale oo 5) 
74 Varieties of Rel. Attitude in Brit. Lit. Mr. Lees Barn 1 
92 Twentieth Century Experiment & Dissent Mr. Horsford Barn 2 


9:30 A.M. 


6 Writing the Essay Mr. Peterson Barn 2 
م2‎ Malton Mr. Kelley 1 لیا‎ a 5 
14 Yeats and Eliot Miss Drew Lille Wn. ጋ 
104 The Epic Tradition Mr. Connelly Barn 1 
110 Modern Italian Fiction Mr. Arrowsmith Little Th. 4 
LOSI 112 
26 Shakespeare Mr. Lees Livtle Th. 3 
19 Chaucer Mr. Ancerson 1 هلب ن‎ Lh. 5 
11 Romantic Poeus and Society Mr. Sypher Barn 1 
15 ideas and Laterature in 19%h C. America Mr. Horsford Barn 2 
NSO معط‎ 
7a Play Direct ng Mr. Volkert Little Th. 3 
17 Wrting the Short Story Mr. Peterson Woule Mis 5 
79 The Renaissance and Spenser Mr. Kelley o ات رای‎ Mag A 
100 James Joyce lir., Connelly Barn 1 


103 Eurip:des and Ar. stophanes iir. Arrowsmith Barn 2 











Wednesday, June 24 


Saturday, June 27 


Monday, June 29 


Saturday, July 4 
Monday, July 6 


Thursday, July 9 


Saturday, July 11 


Monday, July 13 


Friday and Saturday, 
July 17 and 18 

Monday, July 20 

Saturday, duly 25 


Friday and Saturday, 
July 31, August 1 


Saturday, August 8 


The Bread Loaf School of English 


Cpening exercis 
Talks by Dr. 
rector Cook 


es 
Freeman and Di- 
Square Dance 


ዞፉ = 
Frank Kermode: Modern Poetiy 
J 
and Tradition“ 


Scuare Dance 
May Swenson: Poetry reading 


William Tortolano: Program of 


Music 
Sauare Dance 

. < ° 71, 
William Arrowsmith: Energy 


Plays: Thornton Wilder's 
Infancy, Ghildhood, and 
Someone from Assisi 


Francis N. Lees: Lecture 
“Samvel Beckett" 


Square Dancing 


Tonesco's Rhinoceros 


Awarcing of Degrees 


Program for the 1964 Session 


introductory Little Theater,‏ و 


The Barn, 


The Barn, 


Little Theater, 


Little Theater, 


Little Theater, 


29፡15) 19/61. 


Pale‏ ول دنه 





ር ریب‎ -:.›፡... ኤው ርክ 


The Bread Loaf Schocl of English 
COMMENCEMENT ADDRESS 
George Anderson 

August 8, 1964 


THOUGHTS on the PASSING of an ERA 


In a little less than an hour from now, the forty-fifth session of the Bread 
Loaf School of English in Middlebury College will come to an end. I shall have 
attended my twenty-fourth Bread Loaf Comuencement. This means that I have been 
here more than half the time, and this in turn means that I possess some sort of 
preéminence, whether as prophet or historian I cannot now decide. Let me solve the 
dilemma by being a little of both. 

When I am asked, as I often am, why I have come to Bread Loaf so often, the 
answer is simple. "Because I was invited." But when I am asked why, having been 
invited, I chose so often to accept, wy answer must be more complex, and perhaps I 
cannot fully define it. It is in part because I think of a multitude of things: 
the two blue spruces at each end of this Little Theater, or the one on the edge of 
the West Lawn, now being overtopped by surrounding growths so that one scarcely 


notices it any more; or the fine row of pines and wamaracks leading from the 


Library to the Barn Road and down that road past Larch; or the twin pines at the 


front porch of the Inn; or the lovely green and russet hayfield across the road 
from the twin pines; or the Brandybrook path down to the stream; or the deep woods 
around Clark's Clearing; or (at least in my younger days), the Long Trail to Bread 
Loaf Mountain itself; or the haunting song of the white-throated sparrow over every- 
thing--the true song of Bread Loaf. Or I remember the symphony of green in the 
field between Tamarack and the Barn, with the hills rising beyond, from Deacon Hill 
through the series of peaks to Battell, and at the end of the ridge, lurching for- 
ward into the sky, the blue and gray and green mesa which is our presiding genius, 


a lion couchant without its head, serving as our weather-guide as well as the center- 
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piece in the whole scenic design. Most of all, perhaps, I remember in my mind's 


eye the unearthly light that suffuses the whole landscape with a green gold, a 
glow which can be seen for only a few minutes and only once or twice a summer, a 
light "whose dwelling is the light of setting suns." 

In moments of greater objectavity, I have always been struck with acuiration 

architect who f laid out the Gesign for the original Inn, 

with its grounds and buildings. I am glad to have had my impression confirmed by 
expert opinion. There is the row of mapics--now, it is true, in need of replen- 
iishment--with an occasional poplar or birch, running from Brancybrook Hollow to 
beyond Endicott, over whet was once a wash-board Girt road which wound up the 
mountain (with far more quirks and curves than there are new) ali the way from 
East Middlebury and which has now becone a modified racecourse (especially for 


4 
| 


those with Vernont license-plates) designated as Route 125. I cannot be sure, 
from what I have heard it scems safe to assume that Joseph Battell himself hac. 
in the planning: a crabapple tree here, a row of pines there, open 
fields here and a row of cottazes there, with a combination of functional and 
esthetic, designed in an age when the concrete road was an impertinence anc the 


automobile anathema. Since I first came here in 1931, only two new structures 


have vone up--Tamarack and the Farmer's Cottage. The Barn, 
greatly altered: I shall speak of it again in a moment. 
n short, then, one important reason for revurning i 


A distant cearness 
A secret sweetness : 


On reflection, I realize that my thoughts are nothing if not Wordswortaian, but 
an in a Wordsworthian mood tonight, although the lines just quoted are not by 
Wordsworth. Bread Loaf has great Wordsworthian potentialities, which were empha- 


0 


sized far more when i first came here than they ere today, when spiritual negative- 


ess is marked. I am thinking not only of Wordsworth's feeling for Nawure with a 


capital N, but also of another theme which I shail re-d:scover at the cloce of my 











address. And since Wordsworth leads back to Plato, let me admit that I have a 
Platonic love for Bread Loaf. Yet even though I have spoken thus far mainly 
about trees, do not say that this love for Bread Loaf is only dendrological. No, 
there is much more to it than that. Let me therefore leave the birds, trees, 
deer, raccoons, and the mountains with their flora and fauna and think for a while 
about the people who, congregated in a thriving little summer-village of some two 
hundred and fifty persons or less, constitute what we call the Bread Loaf School 
of English. 

Now, as one of the oldest inhabitants of this village, 1 have been asked ques- 
tions about it from time to time. Is such and such so? Did they once do this and 
that? Perhaps this is as good a time as any to answer them, for the future ap- 
proaches always nearer. I might observe that my many summers at Bread Loaf fall 
in retrospect into poetic designations similar to those in an Oriental calendar: 
the Year of the East wind, the Year of the Blue Tiger, the Year of the Multi- 
colored Grasshopper. So here at Bread Loaf we have had, for example, the Summer 
of the Panther Scare, the Summer of the Honey Flies, the Summer of the Skunks, the 
Summer of The Skin of Our Teeth, the Summer of the Dismal Lecturers (the bigger 
the name, the harder the fall), Perhaps 196 has been the Summer of the Bumptious 
Beavers. We have had our absurdities, our rejoicings--and our personal tragedies. 
In other words, our microcosm, far from being isolated in an Ivory Tower where 
radios and television-sets are not supposed to penetrate, has been going the way 
of all flesh and will continue to do ۰ 

Now as to the questions: Item: Yes, it is true that there once was an Inn 
here, patronized by paying guests, at the same time that there was a School of Eng- 
lish. There were only about half the students then that are here now. The cot- 
tages across the road were all occupied by those vacationers to whom Joseph Battell 
had assigned little private lots--Fritz, Maris, Cornwall, Bridgman, and Frothinghan. 


Treman was once a kind of faculty-house. Endicott was a private home; Tamarack was 


not yet in existence. As for the Inn, a section of the dining-room (along the 





windows) was set aside for the guests of the Inn; it was known as Fingerbowl Alley, 


and there were menus printed for them in the little Printer's Cabin down the road 
below Fritz on the way to Brandybrook. I remember that a recurrent item on the 
menus was Fancy Brisket of Beef, a favorite dish for a particular paying guest. 
The rest of the dining-room was occupied by the School, and students and faculty 
ate together all the time. For a few years the Director of the School was also 
Manager of the Inn. The recreations for guests and students were integrated-~ 
tennis, clock-golf on the West Lawn near the road, darts (until one of the paying 
guests was nearly impaled by a flying missile), croquet (there were tennis- and 
croquet-tournaments), horseback-riding, and hiking. One summer there was even 4 
miniature-golf-course, in the little triangle between Larch and the intersection 
of the two roads to the Barn. Once a telescope, for presumably astronomical pur- 
poses, was mounted on a stone at the intersection itself. 

While all this suggested an educational dude-ranch, it was not so. There 
were no dudes, for one thing, not even among the paying guests, and the students, 
while managing to find the time for much more participation in recreational activ- 
ities, still worked away like dynamos, as Bread Loaf students have always done. 
Much more attention, nevertheless, was given to hiking. Overnight and even week- 
end hikes were common; and when one considers that the student~population before 
the end of the 1930's was about eighty per cent female, and the age-level a good 
ten years older on the average than it is now, this is all the more remarkable. 
For a while there was a pleasant little institution, an annual softball game be- 
tween the girls and the faculty, in which the faculty were required to bat left- 
handed, and the umpire's decisions were always against them. I remember the only 
game that the faculty ever won, when we had a pre-game conference with the umpire 
and threatened him with bodily harm unless he did us justice. This unchivalrous 
act terminated the series. In the summer of 1932 we had a track meet--the Summer 


Olympics. The results were not records, not even in reverse, for we did not run 





the slowest 100-۵۳۲1 dash ever clocked. And at least we had fun. Yes, Bread 
Loaf was decid edly, tc quote ike catalogues of the time, “the nema of a mountain, 
an inn, and a school." “t was not until the siose of World War Ii, under Mr, 
Stratton's administration. hai the last of the paying yvests ceparted. The de- 
cision to exclude them wis atsolutely correct from av acministratve point of 
view, but I remember that many of these guests brought an intellectual and artis- 
tic tone to the Inn that was missed for a long time after their departure. 

Item: Not only were we an Inn; we were also a Dairy-Farm. The Barn was 
really a barn, and we used our own dairy-products, among the finest in the state. 
The large herd of beautiful cattle was kept out of the Inn, of course, although 
a stray sometimes interfered with our games of croquet. The cows went to pasture 
in the fields east of Tamarack, and along the road (our present Route 125), now 
for the greater part an impassable jungle, although if you look carefully you may 
still find traces of the fences. It was a pleasant bucolic sight to watch them 
proceeding homeward about four o'clock in the afternoon, in their stately bovine 
dignity, past the porch of Endicott, which was for several years another faculty- 
house. I suppose that we, at that time, could have been called a cow-college. 
Historically, yes; realistically, never. The herd was given up late in the 1930's, 
after .which the reconstructed Barn, our student-center, filled a long-felt need. 

Item: Yes, it is true that women often wore long dinner-dresses, especially 
on the nights of the plays or lectures or concerts. (There was, incidentally, 

a great deal more in the way of music here then than now.) On Commencement Night 
these dinner-dresses, preferably white, were de rigueur; if it had not been for 
the change in fashions about a dozen years ago, all the women in the present grad- 
uating class would be wearing them tonight. The only dinner-jackets or dress-suits 
ever seen at the Bread Loaf School of English since I came here have been on the 


stage of the Little Theater. 


Miscellanea: It is indeed true that one summer the chief cook, having served 


us sauerkraut and pigs! knuckles on the hottest day of the season, ran amok in the 





6 
kitchen, knife in hand, and had to be forcibly removed from among us. He is re- 
ported later to have said that he saw God at Bread Loaf, but this unsolicited 
piece of advertisement, surely one of the greatest tributes that any institution 
has ever received, has not as yet found its way into print. It is true that a 
woman student, on her way back to the Annex from the Library after closing time, 
stopped to fondle what she thought were some black and white kittens and their 
mother, with the result that the Annex was almost uninhabitable for a week. I am 
not sure whether it is true that the ghost of Joseph Battell moves about in the 
Blue Parlor after midnight. Probably it does, and in any event his stern gaze 
will continus to transfix you, whether innocent or malefactor, from any corner of 
the room. On the other hand, it is not true that three Bread Loafers were once 
bitten by a rabid poodle belonging to some visitors from the French School. Nor, 
when 6 heavy rain washed out the road between here and Ripton Center and cut us 
off from a direct route to Middlebury for four hours, was it necessary to feed us 
by helicopter, as some misguided reporter led the metropolitan newspapers to be- 
lieve. After all, there is more than Texas Falls on the other side of the 
mountain. 

I could continue to the point of tedium with such tidbits, yet, tidbits 
though they may be, they go to make up the history of Bread Loaf, a history which 
ከ58 never been written and one for which the documentary evidence is often incom- 


plete. Had I world enough and time, I certainly should like to write the chron- 


icle. Some of its chapters seem to have been virtually forgotten. Take, for ex- 


ample, the difficult war-summers of 1943, 1944, and 1945. The Spanish School was 
up here during the month of July; and we crammed our entire session, which nor- 
mally takes six and a half weeks, into the calendar month of August, with registra- 
tion on August 1 and Commencement on August 31. There were classes on Saturdays, 
and eight days of double classes, when we met our courses in the morning and then 


again in the afternoon. The attendance was less than 100, so that we able to 
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accommodate the Writers! Conference for two weeks in medias res. Yet the College 


supported the School, and the School survived; and although I taught in only one 


such session (1944), I was always aware of the spirit of continuity which pre~- 


vailed. This was and is, I think, the most reassuring thing about the Bread Loaf 
School--this, and the remarkable capacity for and willingness to work on the part 
of the students. We have no room for drones here. 

Some of the continuity I have just mentioned was implicit in the continuing 
presence of Robert Frost, who was interested in the School from the beginning 
and remained its patron saint. His death is still too recent for me to be able to 
adjust myself to his absence from the Bread Loaf scene. His lecture and readings, 
on the first Monday evening of the session, and his more informal meetings with 
students in the Barn, later in the term, were always an essential part of life at 
Bread Loaf; and being essential, they are irreplaceable. I am thinking also, how- 
ever, of the continuity of the School as a school, a continuity which allows for 
change and calls for change, but not for incoherence nor a radical wrenching 
away from organic growth. We are neither the Widener Library on the one hand nor 
Greenwich Village on the other. Bread Loaf had its origins at a time when post- 
Victorian values still prevailed, and it could easily have grown into a somewhat 
belated exponent of the genteel tradition. That it did not is due to the wisdom 
and intelligence of the founding fathers and of its directors through the whole 
of the past forty-five years. 

Even as late as 1931, when I first came here, the School was oriented toward 

You may notice that I have not used this word 

with a sneer. We could today accept a great deal less of this tedious, humorless, 
pretentious, fog-bound moonshine called criticism and more belles-lettres. The 
faculty in 1931 consisted of distinguished li 
writers like Donald Davidson and Theodore Morrison were members. The then Direc- 


tor, the only one bearing that title who was not one of the Middlebury faculty, 
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looked eastward toward Boston and The Atlantic Monthly. The courses were sub- 
stantial, but it was possible to get a master's degree without taking any but 
one kind of course. This is not to say that it was a dilettante's degree, but 
it certainly did not require the range of study which the degree you are receiv- 
ing tonight represents. 

Although there are still many elements of the belletristic in the offerings 
at Bread Loaf, it was the successor to this director in question who supplied a 
new scope. The system of grouping courses according to their subject-matter and 
nature, and requiring each candidate to distribute his courses among these 
groups have resulted in a better balanced overall curriculum. But the point I 
wish to emphasize is that these changes, which at the time seemed fairly radical, 
were accomplished while the same students were coming back for the usual four- 
or five-year work for the degree, without any perceptible worries on their part 
and without any necessity for more than the usual adjustments to something new. 
Bread Loaf, meanwhile, remained Bread Loaf; the bell replaced the bugle on the 
front porch which had summoned us to meals and lectures; most of the faculty 
assumed responsibility for two courses instead of one; and the white-throated 
sparrow still sang his summer song. 

Another great factor in the continuity of Bread Loaf--what I shall call the 
spiritual one--has been the friendships and associations formed here. 15 is 
superfluous to say more than to insist that the natural beauty of the place has 
meant more because of the people who have made up the staff and the student-bodyx 
I once got permission to stay over for an extra day after the session had ended. 
I would never do it again. By Sunday evening Bread Loaf had become utterly de- 
serted, as it will be by tomorrow night, except for a few members of the staff 


and some others who were awaiting the opening of the Writers! Conference on 


Wednesday. The place was just as beautiful, and the white-throated sparrow still 


sang, but it was very lonely. 
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Something vital was missing, and of course it was the people. I have yet 


to hear of a summer school, or any other school, for that matter, so rich in the 
spirit of friendliness, even camaraderie, as it appears among veteran Bread 
Loafers; and this judgment applies to students, faculty, and staff alike. Nor is 
this forced or affected; if it were, it could never have lasted for forty-five 
years. In reference to this I have heard the objection that far too many gradu- 
ates of the school return year after year and take up the space that could be 
occupied by newer students, candidates for degrees. It is true that these grad- 
uates return because they like Bread Loaf; the place has worked its spell upon 
them. But, as I see it, the School has come to be a post-baccalaureate school 
for students of English, with the master's degree 8 primary but by no means sole 
objective. For a great many of the post-degree students return because by accu- 
mulating credits they can advance themselves in their work. Besides, the return 
of these Bread Loaf veterans means just that many more experienced teachers in 
the student-body, who have a more mature outlook fitted to help the more inex- 
perienced, constituting a kind of staff or faculty within the student—body, so 
to speak. These people, with their admitted liking for Bread Loaf, help to con- 
serve and spread this invaluable Bread Loaf continuity of which I have been 
speaking. It is no rare accident that a man who got his degree back in 1925, 
when offered as a retirement present a sojourn wherever he wished, came back to 
Bread Loaf for one summer. Here he enjoyed himself, acted in two plays, led a 
seminar on teaching problems (unofficial, it is true), and sent us a student 
from his old school the following year, to be followed by still another the 

year after that. And thus was established another little pipe-line in the vast 
system of pipe-lines required to keep students coming to a given institution. 
The School was made the richer that particular summer by that particular man's 
presence, and an indefinite number of similar instances can be recorded. 


In conducting you thus on a most unashamedly sentimental journey, 1 offer 
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no excuses. I love Bread Loaf and wish it well. We must see to it, however, 
that all changes as may come to it--changes not only inevitable but also desir- 
able--should always be for the better. But who in his wisdom can know the 
better when he sees it? The School is, in my opinion, unique. There have been 
imitators, and that is a compliment to Bread Loaf, but thus far the School has 
not done the imitating. For it has derived most of its validity and its strength 
from the fact that it is not like any other school with the same objectives. It 
has evolved its own particular form, its own traditions (such as the traditional 
opening night meeting and the little ritual which we are following tonight, for 
example, and others that I do not have time for); and it would be folly to force 
upon it the mold of another institution, because that would be to rob the School 
of its birthright and insure mediocrity in the long run. And so may the ineluct- 
able changes allow the School to continue its independence, its originality, and 
its charm. As for the charm, that is self-evident to all but the most stulti-. 
fied. Its originality takes us back to the first two directors of the School, 
Charles Baker Wright (1920), and Wilfred Davison (1921). Its independence was 
assured not only by them but by their successors, Robert M. Gay (1930), Harry G. 
Owen (1937), Acting-Director Hewette E. Joyce (1943), and Reginald L. Cook 
(194.6). 

The fact still remains, of course, that, whatever the original intentions 
of the founding fathers, the Bread Loaf School of English in Middlebury College 
has come to be a place for teachers--teachers among the student body and on the 
faculty. During my many years at the School I have met literally hundreds of 
students who were also teachers--some of them of far more experience than I had 
at the time--and even the dullest or most hostile critic would in all fairness 
have to admit that most of them were excellent teachers, if their work as stu- 


dents and their abilities as human individuals were any criterion. Some of them 


were and are truly brilliant. As for the faculty--during my term as chairman of 





ገት 


my department I used to dream of bringing my Bread Loaf colleaguys to Brown and 


working with them there. Excellent as the Department of English at Brown may be-- 


and I freely admit this---I should then hawe had the greatest Department of English 
in the world, bar none. 

For without. students and faculty of quality, no institution deserves praise. 
By the same sign, an institution with strong students and a strong faculty de- 
serves high standing. Not all institutions, however, can be the equal of some. 
Many must struggle, as always, against the handicaps of over-—crowding and under- 
staffing; insufficient means; poor library and laboratory resources; weak, unin- 
telligent, and biased administration; inadequate teaching competence; and the 
thousand and one afflictions which may harass the teaching profession. But all, 
in these days of academic pressures, must continue the struggle and come out as 
best they can. There are only a very few institutions where a young man or 
woman who is willing to work cannot profit to some degree. 

I often think that the teacher and the poet have much in common. Both 
should be working for the general enlightenment of humanity, though of course in 
different ways. Both must deal with things of the spirit while recognizing the 
human predicament. Both are shamefully neglected by the world about us. I am 
not prepared tonight to argue for either the superiority or the inferiority of 
the one over the other, except to observe that without interpretation the artis- 
tic creation, however lofty, must remain in a vacuum. It therefore seems possi- 
ble, in reading the lines with which I conclude my remarks tonight, to substi- 
tute for the word poet the word teacher, for I am sure that Wordsworth more than 
once interchanged them thus in his own mind: 

If thou indeed derive thy light from Heaven, 
Then, to the measure of that heaven-born light, 
Shine, Poet! in thy place, and be content-- 
The stars pre-eminent in magnitude, 

And they that from the zenith dart their beams 
(Visible though they be to half the earth, 


Though half a sphere be conscious of their brightness) 
Are yet of no diviner origin, 





No purer essence, than the one that burns, 
Like an untended watch-fire, on the ridge 

Of some dark mountain; or than those which seem 
Humbly to hang, like twinkling winter lamps, 
Among the branches of the leafless trees: 

All are the undying offspring of one sire; 
Then, to the measure of the light vouchsafed, 
Shine, Poet, in thy place, and be content. 

If you ever again have the opportunity, on some star-studded summer night, 
go out into the field above Frothingham and look up at the sky. To the south 
will be Antares; overhead Vega and Arcturus. Off bo the north, follow along the 
massif until the sharp flat-top of the blue and gray and green mesa, now an al- 
most indistinguishable shadow, cuts off the cascade of stars. That will be 
Bread Loaf Mountain, near which you have worked and studied and profited your- 


selves for several summers. Who knows? Perhaps you will see an untended watch- 


fire. If so, hurry to tend it. You have never been so needed as you are needed 


now. Good night and God speed! 

















